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would have rewarded me well for this, had he grown old in
Ithaca. But he is dead and gone. And I wish I could say the same
of Helen and all her breed, for she brought many a good man to
his knees. My master too was one of those who went to Ilium to
fight the Trojan charioteers in Agamemnon's cause/

The swineherd broke off, hitched up his tunic in his belt, and
went out to the sties where the young porkers were penned in
batches. He selected two, carried them in, and slaughtered them
both. Next he singed them, chopped them up, and skewered the
meat. When he had roasted it all, he served it up piping hot on
the spits, set it in front of Odysseus, and sprinkled it with white
barley-meal. He then mixed some mellow wine in a bowl of
olive-wood, took a seat facing his guest, and invited him to eat.

' Stranger,' he said,(fall to on these porkers, which are all we
serfs can offer you. For our fatted hogs are eaten up by the
Suitors, who have no fear of the wrath to come and no com-
punction in their hearts. Yet the blessed gods don't like foul
play. Decency and moderation are what they respect in men.
Even bloodthirsty pirates, when they've raided a foreign coast
and had the luck to carry off some loot, are haunted by the fear
of retribution as they make for home with their ships full of
plunder. So I can't help thinking that these Suitors have some-
how discovered, maybe through some heaven-sent rumour,
that my master has come to a disastrous end - which explains
why they will neither pay court to hiswidowinthe regularway
nor go home and mind their own business, but sit there instead
at their ease and eat up all his livelihood in this high-handed
style with no thought for economy. For I tell you they slaughter
beasts every blessed day and night, never contenting them-
selves with one or even two at a time; while the amount of wine
they draw and waste is disgraceful. My master, you see, was
enormously wealthy; there wasn't a lord on the black continent
or in Ithaca itself to touch him. He's worth more than twenty
others rolled into one. Let me give you some idea. On the main-
land, twelve herds of cattle, as many flocks of sheep, as many
droves of pigs and as many scattered herds of goats, all tended